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A Strict Belief in Fate Is the; Worst Form of Slavery
W&on Holland Banned Orange. This Daw in mstory.

THIS! fh annivprsar nf 'iVw K!tU :. KO iS n e Tit.
THERE was a time, when Holland forbade. the sale of 'the most famous of Grecian lyric'poeS". He Varftaporanges and carrots. Orange was the color of the

first extant Greek writer, to assert tiie immortKfy oiflmStadtholder's family, --and wheiy the "democratic feeling
soul and a belief ih future judgment. Matthewagainst this family "was at its height the fruit of orange ted;
xalls Pindar a mastert)f the "grandityle of sirapKcfK

tabooCplor was
?

-- -

When a Girl Marries
; A ROMANCE OP EARLY WEDDED LIFE

Pfeoebe Pretends Neal Has Forgo-
tten Her and Anne Tries to Put
; Off Dick West.

f 5 By Anne Lisle.
newspaper serial are

Jjjej la pepHlar appeal ana
vernees of construction.)

t CHAPTER CLXXI. .

KXL leaped to his feet aad- -

m ateed rigid at attention.
TMftT rntnutaa hAforA I

fcadsren Pheebe standing like thla
wjr (be jade necKiace tying at ner
feet And bow, wits my heart feei-lagV- as

If It .were clamped to the
midgHc of my throat, X turned, know-
ing what to expect.

Hlrt. as a .matter ef fact. I hadn't
kaoavn quite what to expect
There fa the doorway as I had, of
causae, guessed stood Phoebe. But
auch-- a different Phoebe.

Aftove a sophisticated center
parens hr hair was draws, from
her Uttle ears aad piled high In a
arefct puff of earls. From those
ears, reddened slightly at the lobes,
buaT Her jade earrings Her lips
ud cheeks were reddened, too, and
her wide, wistful eyes were nar-xw-fd

aad hardened by the black
linaj draws under them to elongate
the. She had wrapped herself la
ay. Coral-colored peignoir, asd over
H tiuag aer Jaoe necklace.

She looked Tory beautlfsi aad very
worldly aad very ridiculous, poor
bahy.

Neal stood staring' at her, aad for
a second she started hack. For all
their absurd palat, her lips had. a
eaifaU&h sweetaeas aad a patheticrp. la amomea--t er twe thaVwas
xoac. Asd Phoebe came forward,
beth bands swung oat la a welcome
tha lest all savor aad flavor for the
wetde that rendered it meaningless.

i Fkeehe'a Deauaad.
BU1 Heal stared at her, far too

waflh the hoy te make this oat, aad
tar to aeseet to pretead that he
utaoerateed what was Greek to bias.

Phoebe tang P " w with an
Bmift" wjilit ehrag ef the aheal--

that aaetlaa aietare director
naidfkt acre warned leas to secure
treat &ta atsr vajap.ter aaaharrasatasi The xaaa

- fecgotMi aae," she orlftO. "Anne
tell Xdeataaaat Hyland that he's

Our Future
! Citizens :,

Be Win. A. HcEteTer.
la. tfc I7arenMy t K
I am Aanatexity en Child

V7THaKS0t train, oar children to
anderztaad that the man
aad woman who work ia

a eld ara essoins; to their
Mr, that the roiee of the skilled
man is hecamiag a great xactor

ia fhHsS&.o immediate eveats
i bo more, the slave

drfcrnr is gene aad only those ef
aefb dainty, untrained hands are
trembling at the future.

Met only is the tease economic
eenditioa of the present a winning
4ght to give all classes ef common
weckxaan a fairer share ia the
predoot ef their tell, bat its
peiataaeat aettleraeat brings us
seoftrely te the .tea kof seekiag a
reafraages&eat ef the

If the temporary high
raafc ef Industrialism is te endure,
I cmtend that we mast nroeeed
aheut as fellows te lay a Arm
foundation for it:

haeh every boy aad girl te work
jffr his hands and te do his share

of ?the routine drudgery while his
bedw is yeaag and green.

tye J& the heavier manual labor
periermed by the young aiea, say,
of jftellege age, and regard them as
taw paseing through a valuable
aaeT aeeeasary period of appreatiee- -

flae te it as the next steep that
eveiy young man and woman shall
spend at least a brief period as a
stewed artisan, eo that those who
Asd. work a. heart chelae may re-au- da

in it for their vocation.
Jlecrait from the class next above.

the" foreman, managers, organizers
afM'iatetlectaals as the peculiar ap-llaat- itii

niiir draw them and as con-iHS-

may require them.
9ach the young early and serl-mt- ar

the meaning of the" leisure
Hay IP is cheering to see a gang
ef rertonen" coming "home at mld-ailtorno- on

with the eight-ho- ur day
nWHplrtfT. hat depreseing- - to think
latstt they probably do not know
he-- te jsjake intelligeat use of their
frf time.

Tme Governmeni is now spending
ntUdisns on vocational training of
thee masses, and this alone is doing
auajph to dignify the status of com-ia- e

iadustrr. But there is now a
need quite as urgent fgr definite
eearses in avoeatieaal training. A
Kvd workman nugr be a bad mas,
orevea a daagOBOus man. during
htailpng.-fre- e evening period.

Wa. working society must be
tatfeht how to come home at the
eteee of the shortened day; how to
waph up. take a hath, change its
etoches, where te go when it is "all
dvehced up," aad what te do next.
And the ptece te teach aM th4s is in
fenhi of' deRalte courses in the
grtaimai school and the high school.

At length, the industrial class will
not only 'rule the land, but K. will
abpera all ether elaseea Once a
yoth Has passed through all the
sta;ee ef training outlined above he
is permanently a skilled artisan and
epifituallr a member ef the cult,
"ve though Ms final employment
may keep him ia as office or at a
tfeak- -

Jnd, like the one who by cheioe
rciains in an industrial veeatien.
hewiU be trained te spend his free
tifljjjr la reading, enjoying his

worship, working for
th coflHnen good and mingling
freftly in sefety wish Sod's great
obfWoa peejrie.

I1 hail the day of thaintelHsent,
skjDed. geverateg artlelm. bei us
ait-gush- him la threweh jl apirf ed

industrial dvetepmeM ef the
jotog.

met me before."
I wanted to take her by the

shoulders and shake her. I-- wanted
to cry out:

"Fine amateur theatricals! If
you're been rehearsrng them for. the
last inonth. consider that you've
made' a triumphant hit in this new
role and spare us more."

But of course I couldn't do that.
However much Phoebe humiliated
Neal before me, I couldn't- - shame
her before him or reduce her to the
rank of a naughty little girl play-
ing "lady" In clothes borrowed from
mamma without permission.

"Oh, Phoebe!" cried, Neal.
It was fairly wrung from hira.

and the honest longing of it seemed
certain to bring down the barriers
of Phoebe's hurt pride, if I decided
to .get out of the room and leave
them alone to and each other again.

"Excuse me," I said; "I must go,"
and mumbled something about' airi-
ng- the beds.

I fairly ran across the room and,
brushing past Phoebe,, I noticed
that she was swaying a little on
her feet. In' another second I would
have been gone"; but the phone
chose that particular ,tno.ment to
shrill out and never more harsh
ly.

TU answer," I stammered, and
rushed to the' telephone,

"Hellor that you, Mrs Jlmmie?
came Dick West's- voioe --jbver the
telephone. "We Just had" a long-
distance from friend' husband. He
won't be in till late tonight. Tve
fixed np another little, party for
you.

"You and Phoebe, will dine with
me. then we'll meet "my sister and
her fiance at the heater and Tim-- i
mle'U Join us ia the box as. soon as
he gets in. And bow may X. speak
to Phoebe?"

Tm sorry, can't' dine with you
or go to the theater. Tm busy to-

night, I cried nervously.
"Oh rplans of your own?"

f The insinuations Dick West man-
aged to get into those five words
made me positively ill. -

"My brother's in town unex-
pectedly,' I returned coldly.

"Bring him along. Show hira the
city," said Mr. West, wfth expansive
cordiality.

Td rather be with the family,
this first night," I said, getting
nearer aero every minute.

"Well that's me. In the business
'family, and ready to beda-theScrow- d

alia!ong the 'line. I'll fix it with
Phoebe. You're coming! Jim will
be in a fine wax if you're not in the
box when he gets there. Now let
me speak to the little girl.

All through this conversation I
had been annoyingly conscious that
there was no murmur of voices in
the room, that Phoebe and Neal
were silent, pretending politely that
they wanted to avoid disturbing me.

"You can't speak to her just now,"
I said.. "Please call again In an
hour."

On the words. Phoebe darted
across the room to my aide, Inter-Tnlngli- ng

her voice with the one
coming over the phone:

itiB for me m speak to him.
jaid her hand on mine, but

I clfoked the receiver back on the
hook, and slipped past her into the
other room.

Te Be Continued.

The Rhyming
Optimist .

By Aline Michaelis.
REST.

people, when they want a
SOME try golfing for a whila,

Harry Lauder costume
dressed they hike for many a mite.
They swing their clubs and hit the
air, they dash about the links; they
never have an hour to spare; they
"sleep but forty winks. No damsel t

. in society has anything on these, as
hopping on from tee to tee, they
puff and snort and wheeze. And
others who are quite worn out from
lolling in a chair and bossing.office
boys about, and eating caviare,
when they set out sweet rest to
woo, make for the timbers tall;
they tote a tent and a canoe, a
cooking stove they haul. They ar-
gue with the grizzly bear and dodge
the buffalo and furnish much at-
tractive fare for 'skeeters as they
go. With these still others don't
agree, when weak and worn with
care, they toddle to a hostelry
where nothing's free but air. They
dress for swimming just at dawn,
they dress for breakfast then, and
when the morning is half gone,
they run and dress again. They

dress for golf at half-pa-st three,
don driving togs at four, at Ave
o'clock they dress for tea; at eight
they- - dress somemore. But when.
I'm tired 1 always choose a plan I

that has these beat. I shed my
coat and vest and shoes and seek
my "pet retreat, a nook down by the
garden wall, a chair that sags a bit,
and into this same chair 1 fail and
sit and sit and sit. I sit from morn
till dewey eve and neither cat nor
drink, nor hope nor fear nor joy
nor grieve, I do not even think.
Take, if you really 'need a rest, a
chair that sags a bit, hid in a quiet
garden nest and sit and sit and sit.

Silencing the Opposition.
Th owner of an old mindmill in

a Southern country village found
.such difficulty in getting his sails
to work through scarcity of wind
that he was continually behind with
his werk. The delay annoyed the
farmers, who decided to call a meet-
ing to consider the advisability ng

another windmill. Unin-
vited, the miller also attended the'
meeting, and In the midst ef the dis-
cussion rose and ald: "Ye want to
build another mlndmUl. do ye? Well,
it taker all the wind in the .parish to
keep my. 4d mHl "S-goi- soye-hav- e

to Ash elsewhere for the wind,
that's sarda."

Contrasts
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Advice to.the
Lovelorn

By Beatrice Fairfax.
By Beatrice Fairfax.

Can't Have Friends at
Home.

DEAR MT8S FAIRFAX:
TCindlr advise the most "miserable'-- '

Ctrl in the world. I am twenty-thre- e
and fairly cood-lookins- r, a stenographer
in a downtown office, and do not enjoy
my work, as I am tired of tbe same
old .grind. I live in a tenement house,
and though my people can afford, to
have better environment, yet they do
not see fit to do no. For thl reason I
have held myself aloof and have not
cared to form any associations what-
soever, and now find my loneliness
unbearable. I have spoken to my
parents about this matter, but they
say that everything is good enough
'for them and should be good enough
for me. I wish you would advise me.
as to the best course to pursue to gain
the friendship of young men and
women. P. G.

I am not going to minimize the
difficulty and unhappiness of your
position. It is only. tragic how-
ever, if you allow yourself to bo
utterly cast down by it. First join
some spoA organization like the
Y. W. C A. There are innumerable
clubs open to self-supporti- ng girls
In New York. Iiook these up, see
what their aims are and decirie
with which you care to .identify
yourself.

As far as your home in the tene-
ment ?s concerned, a girl cf my
acquaintance, situated as you are,
turned the kitchen into a mighty
attractlug - place with blue and
whiteTdnclotl.blue and white Jap-anesepri- nt,

which sho bought at a
few cents a yard. First she in-

vited the girls where she was em-
ployed, then they their
young, men, and last winter that
same tenement house kitchen was
the Hccne of many good times.

Has Cut Out Her Sister.
DEAR MISS FAIRFAX:

t,ast year my sister became ac-
quainted with a fine young man who
has been calling at our home ever
sincr. About three months ago he
stopped taking an Interest In my sis-te- r.

who t two years older than I. and
bgan paying all the attention to me.
Would you kindly advise mo If it Is
proper for me to receive his atten-
tions. ANXIOUa
If the young man was not

to your sister, and made her
no binding premises, I do not see
why you are not free to receive
his attention.,. However, the fact
that he dropped her for you might
serve as a warping for you not to
take him too seriously.

Deitlrt earee expenditure make
a sieve ef ysur purse.' Buy wisely,
and faeyeaep veer money holdings by
InvestiiHf hi W. 8. S.
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.'If
A Joyous Occasion Is Marred W&& the Wew Cook's Parrot Breaks Loose Just

After She Steps Oil the Train. . "'

By FONTAINE FOX ,
r V
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ITwice-Tol- d lalas
W--a sjungtoiL

--By JHncii d

IKe Wifiing Out of
"HB?i the noted "Buffalo ,

rGaagr was wiped eat with.'
one master'atreke f polisef

work; in 1909, the'-Jas- f vestige of
organized- -' crime: in Washiagton
passed away. The fight agaiasgtke '

Buffaloes Js the. heat story inAfee
efflcjeat police career of CapL
Charles P. M. Lord, of Nd.,8 pf&
cJnct. ,

The .Buffalo gang was composed.;!
exclusively of yeggs' and gangsters
who-- , had served' at least One tersa
hr the penitentiary..' The leaderWa
Fuffalo WUlfara, Morehtadwho
himself had served thirty yesft. in J
various teraa&T' "Hia first "ftewieH-antfWa- V

aaaip' Gatr)!, atr if
whose life had been spent behind
the bars for various crimes against"!
society-.- -

: On the night of February S. 1907.
Joseph Baden, a stranger In the iv
oJty, was-- lured by three other Men 1

Into apool room neir Seventh: aad
M streets, Baden was well dressed
and had a large sum of meaey with
him. Several games ef peel had
been played and it was growing-late- ,

when One of the men quietly
drew-- down the front shades and
locked the door-..- - - --.- ,

The next moment the. "three men
pounced simultaneously (en Joseph
Baden.

Slashed, by Raw--
Baden fought fuamg&v? aatil

there was a suddeai 2SLe ateel
iR-th- e air'andJie recirfveaaaMfratJis
known as the ysurgJesn. 'sifcV
from a razor lathe haada 4t eae ef
the-thre- e. The keen weapon laid
opeafca-eatir- e side of the victim's
faofJpFW Inning at the top of the
foreneaed'and running through the
eye andjdown to the threat. He
recovered- - eoascioasnesstea hours
later-- Hospltaii - - He
had of eeuxse'beea robbed afterctae
assault. - - . ,--

-

Captain Lerd was thewser-geaa- tInNe, aad he plaagjedTiatp
this grave aseaalt aad mehbery
case. Fully assured that tie B-fal-

had comaritted the crime, d

with patient energy for
ep days fergtat;- - the liaka la a

ofaain of circumstantial evidence"
arouad Buffalo Merelaud aad Huaip
GTattrelL Hie items ef proof were
Qawless and his almost
mafhematlcally exact wla he

Moreland. Gattrell. and a,
tilrd member ef the gang named
XBabe" Eoat. - , v rCase Waa TUsewtsed. L

The offlcirs aurprse was ed

Whena police court judgfr,
after listening Indifferently to the
testimony, dismissed the .case' for
"want. of 'sufficient evidence." Lord
ih one of the most zealous and con-
scientious men in the department,

L

Puss in Boots
Jr

By Datid Cory. - -

''OU remember in the last story
Y-- how tired little Puse JuniorJs was when he Came to the

trolley line. You see, he'd been
traveling . all day aleag Mother
Goose road, and It was hard on his
feet and his red-topp- ed boots were
nearly worn through, and it was
supper time, too, and. and, well, you
know how tired you get just about
supper time.

So he.stopped-a- t Jhe little covered
station house and waited for a car.
And there was a jolly party of boys
and girls waiting, too. and while
they waited they sang this little
song:
"Ride on the trolley to Banbury

. Cross,
Our auto Is busted, we can't get'' a

horse;
Ring up the carfare and turn off the

brake,
For we're in a hurry for fear well

be late.
And just then along ca.rae the

trolley car and everybody jumped on
board and away they went, the bell

loudly and the conductor
sinjgjng-- ' out, "Fare, please! Thlsvcar
forBanbury Cross!"

Well, Puss-- Junior paid his nickel
or, maybe, 10 cents, I don't remem-
ber which and by and hy when It
Was quite dark they reached Baa-bu- ry

Cross and everybody got off,
so Puss followed the crowd up the
street where the lights were burn-
ing brightly and the shop windows
were lighted up to show all the
pretty things for sale.
' And then, all of a sudden, he saw

In "a window a book of "Puss, in
Boots" with the portrait of his
father on the cover. Yes. it was
just like the book our little hero
had found so long ago up in the
garret, and it made him think of
the; time when he jjad started out
to find his dear father Just because
he had seen this tfttle book that
day on the garret Soor. But oh.
wasn'f that long-.-, tagol He had
found his father, b even then he.
wasn't content tb ,fay with him.
but must needs gofcravelioff again,
and here he was. all alone, in New
Mother Goose Land In a strange
city.

' ''Heigh-ho!- '' said Puss. "It makes
me homesick to see that little
book." So he, went inside the shop
and bought it. and the little-ol- d

msn who stood behind the counter
laughed out loud and said. "Bless
my soul! Is this Puss In Bootsl"

"Not exactly." replied our small
traveler. "You see before you his
son. P.US3 Junior." At which the
little old man was so delighted
that he invited PU3S "to spend the
night with him In the little shop,
for he had a nice little room in the
rear with a smalt white bed. and a
stove and a table, and a few things
to make it very pomfortable. So
Puss stayed with him and the next
day started out again, but what
happened after that you must wait ..to hear fn the next story.

(Copyright. 1919, David Cary.)
Te Be Continued.
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the Buffalo Gian

v ar
aad his associates say taa e ta
asoaaiag ef the dtiilisal e '
ase his dleappeiaUseat wafco; ah

keen as te draw syatfatay. JspV
marked that it wa the &?hepe ef crushing eat the IwtUbiftllsfgag that waa mmatted- - 4mm
and he set ts werk reetlvttiy lM
fight tfce ease.

Ko record can be fewad' ia Mstvieipence history where aav e&ei eV
MBjeetnas ever sueceeeed ia .Vtiifr-- -

fagihefere a higher eeurt aeea--. ,

that had-be- ea thrown eat by a--

" t that Js what --tAii .
did. He cesceatrated aad feeaeed
all his nteaUl aad ehvaical aaery

poa tate eae ease, taxiar Vmsiiy
; aa aight, until Mstreagtheaed his ease Klth-tk-e

xiraoay a seere ef xeatftahle
BeseesL aad had ea4abHaed he?
an peeefhHtty of eeaiel fee aresvsna avr'jBiSB. thua Bat.i... Ak. iv.
P'reem xt tieWsaethferiaK. ' r -- . - S-- "

leat Before. 6vad J7 ":

He waited upea Harvey Gfvea,
Asststaat District AUeafV &?
preseated his aew ease, titmntffug
faVeriWy3' iatprset .ijft-'-gi?3sa-

fc

VfaeedV H consented, hecveer aWr
let th.gxaadL 3lry hear 4ft a?p .
praefsV aaeVPeiieeawa ierdajt kto
perseaaY om aaws . aad .at great ie

predaeed a.;he wiV
aeeeesA aadfthe aew eyldsa.de. --The

"2feJfy . Praautty hamh,V
ladfoTmeata agalaet the
aA ttimv w,B - ,A,Af 1

vrf- - "... "Tj-7vj-5t ;4st,

&'

?las case was a wuhwmi m
It was tried "before- - Judajp" Vmtifi' "
ia Criminal CaurtrJie, 1--- Ctarfor the aacueedr pleaded fbt. -

ease, should be e.aa)ie ea. the --

ground that the potfee- - ed( h4
throw" !t eut The Jdrtewldt .

ered GO point, hut wrfwd-V- y
"

the. earnest siaeerMy of "Sengea:'--- '
Lord-- la deelaring that h KM
tlfnohJag evideaee - to prove fete
csss aafc hborderhd thdr'81 tdfi "

"pceceed.
lit asdreisfn-- . the, court the Jeffk '

g int toH in kgleassi'WeKr-e- .

circumstances'-e-f he
fixed the precfee
eeauaieslen.'

AUMs Are seaaaaed. 1

The argumenfref the dejfjjsse thai
the aseaalt was comnjtsjair --ai -- tea --

aUautes past midnight. in..taate
defendants' had proof eifHfceiis pree- -
enee ta another seetiea of thstty
at that time, waa-eeatpfett- vmmA- -
ed. It was arevedf that Che wRneea,
who teetMear-t- e KaviTu feaani the. . -- .-. jrragat-r- K the peojroem as

'jc" ''aaa' W

oleemtHVCae jewera "d--
jelBhaf- - tham was. tab aaaesfMat
twelve was- - decetved ferUjzae
'What this, witaetat had afepeJtty"

iooKa at --was the rottectlow' oflfr'cloek in a wiadew-teag- a nrten'
which made tea minutee hree
tivelve appear te he tea BMaeiafter haMVef
After peoyisg the credihOHy ef

eaoh of hlewltaeesee, Sergeaajt Lefd
established by their teeOmoAy tfctpreeease of Buffalo' Moret'ad aad
his twe confederates in the peeV
room at the moment ef the orinuE,.
and he submitted so-- 'eeavlnetag a
volume of ceaehrreat testrmenthatthe defense was staggered ay the

"barrage of well-array- ed faets.
Got Twelve Years Eaeh;

The Jury was eut sevea alaute.'
The verdict was "Guilty a in-
dicted." "Buffale" 3ferelandj.Qa
trell and Root received each
twelve-ye- ar senteaee. Their Jtot
words were curses on Sergeant
Lord, and as they passed1 through,
the corridor of signs on the way- - te
the biaok van the notorious Buffalo
Gang, last of WaM8gte--a aader-worl- d,

died automatically. -

x
ANECDOTES m

THE FAMOUS:
one who teek part in- - vknAS American civil war. Geecgs
Haven 'Putnam, a meatier

of the publishing firm, recalls away
interesting iseMentsMn, his ''Mem-
ories of My Youth. He: stattea that
pne of the advantages of 'a retreat-
ing campafgs was the opportunity
it gave to offleers to atrafgnten.ap
their obligations fdr various' articlea-an-d

regimental property for whieev
they were responsible. He Vriteer

"The wise jfficer,who pleka ujr
things upon the way retaiaa theae
ia what might be called a reserve
fund. He knows that other articles-wil- l

disappear later aad that. k. w4U
be a convenience to have something
with whioh to offset, his aeeeun.
On the other haad.'if articles dU-app- ear

without vouchers the com-
mander, who' hss already Had 8lati-.l- ar

experience, makes a practice of
carrying them as on hand uatH his .
command Id involved in anything:
that could he ealled a fight. After
such fight is over the .articles vMT
be duly disposed of in form fL as''lost or destroyed in aeUbH.' .'"When my regiment laaded An
Louisiana Jthe quartennisieic - and
the company ee.mmsadersA . were
alike respoaaible for qujte aae-cumulati- on

of articles wfatelfiad
been duly utilized; for the .ehfcHttf
the United States, hut for vvfcfefc
they .had no proper vouchers &!.'The first fight a mere swamp skir-
mish was. oa this ground,' halted
with delight. I remember going, up
to the post commander-wTtb- a leag-list-o- f

property that had 'been: ueiup In' this very Serious combat; The"
colonel looked at the paper rather
quizzically.

"'Quartermaster, he said. H, see.
In this list seventeen, boxes-- ef
hatchet headft.. The fight must have
been very fierce; indeed. W. the beya
were under the necessity ef thrown
Ing hatchets at the jrmenu: '

"But he" certlfl--S th parar r '
wae therefore hbtcamd ip t
malve payment"' for tnewe" SaWadf"
heads." -
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-

c

f


